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I am writing this after taking silence. Have just seen
your portrait in a group published in the Times Illust-
rated Weekly. You are spinning on the takli and looking
fit. Then I saw in the columns of the Bombay Chronicle
that you were in the women's procession and spoke at
their meeting. So you are again near my lodgings and
probably this will be in your hands at the Ashram.
........... Where did you stay whilst in
Madras ?
Last week, Kaka having been given my wheel, I
thought I would finish my quota on yours. I tried
hard but I could not make it work. The spindle won't
turn. Whether the resin was ineffective or what the
cause was, I could not divine. But there it was refusing
to turn. Then I thought of the Gandiv of Surat, I
found it to be an extraordinarily effective thing. For
the last two days I have been finishing the whole of
my quota on it and that in very good time and with-
out the slightest fatigue. It has captivated me and I
want you to try it. It is essentially a poor man's wheel.
The inventor is no mechanic. How it has come to
him, I do not know. But every part of it, in my
opinion, shows solicitude for the starving. It costs Rs. If
but it can be made for only 8 annas, I am sure. It
is the lightest wheel going in India. It requires the
least attention. It occupies the smallest space of all
the wheels I know. A little child can work at it.
Thousands of these wheels can be manufactured in a
day if the discs and spindles are kept in stock. Its
mechanism is simplicity personified. You naturally draw
a fine thread. The very first I drew was over 30
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